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RULES  AND  MAXIMS  of  PRUDENCE: 

Hefigned  partictildrly  for  thofe  ivho  intend  to  enter  the 

MiniJIry. 

BY  DR.  MATHBR. 

I  HAVE  now  no  more  to  do,  but  only  fingle  out  a 
few  rules  of  prudence,  the  obfervation  whereof 
may  be  yoiir  prefervation  from  very  many  wrong 
fteps,  in  the  way  you  have  now  before  you.  It  cofl 
the  Pruflians  the  trouble  of  a  war,  before  they  could 
oblige  their  neighbours,  to  call  them  no  longer 
BrutoS,  which  they  did  before  the  tenth  century, 
but  Prulfos,  which  fignifies,  it  feems,  a  prudent 
people.  I  wifli  it  may  coft  you  no  more  trouble, 
than  only  a  little  reading  of,  and  thinking  on,  cer¬ 
tain  maxims  of  prudence  to  render  you  one  of  that 
people,  i  (hail  not  fay,  how  much  it  has  coft  me, 

"  V 

and  what  a  dear-bought  experience  it  is,  that  has 
enabled  me'  to  recommend  them. 
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I  will  firll  fuppofe,  that  you  take  that  courfe  of 
piety,  if  any  lack  wifdom,  let  him  alk  it  of  God : 
and,  that  you  ftudy  the  book  of  the  Proverbs, 
which  our  bible  is  enriched  w  ithal.  I  will  alfo  wilh 
you  to  read,  the  Lord  Vcrulam’s  Effays.  And  I 
will  mind  you,  that  one  has  lately  w’ritten  a  book 
to  Ihow,  that  w  ifdom  lies  in  the  not  doing  that  which 
may  an)  way  prejudice  human  fociety,  of  which  we 
are  a  part,  but  on  the  contrary,  make  all  our  aftions 
tend  to  the  benefit  of  it.  Then  I  will  offer  you  fuch 
hints  as  thefe :  •  *  ' 

I.  The  Italian  maxims  are  no  imprudent  ones. 
One  muft  not  fpend  all  he  hath  ;  nor  do  all  he  can  j 
nor  tell  all  he  know's  ;  nor  believe  all  he  he*ars. 

And  there  is  a  fentence  of  a  Greek  poet,  worthy 
to  be  remembered  w’ith  you,  which  in  plain  Engliih 
will  tell  you,  No  wife  man  wdll  be  taken  a  fecond 
time,  in  an  error  he  hath  fuffered  for. 

II.  It  is  a  leffon  worth  more  than  an  ingot  of 
gold,  which  one  who  faw  many  things,  has  left,  for 
w'hat  is  be  to  uttered  in  company :  Bis  prius  ad 
Imam  quam  fancl  ad  Ihiguam.  Think  before  you 
fpeak  ;  think  before  whom  you  fpeak  j  think  why 
as  well  as  what  you  fpeak.  And  remember,  In  mul- 
tiloquio Jluliiloquium  ;  and.  Leaf!  faid  fooneft  mended. 

It  is  a  very  prudent  remark  ;  if  one  obferves  thefe 
three  fmall  imperatives ;  audi  cerne^  face,  he  will 
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need  no  other  paliport  ror  travelling  over  tne  world. 
You  will  have  a  good  note  of  wifdorn,  with  two  fa- 
tellites  to  it,  in  my  reciting  to  you  the  obfervations 
of  a  very  difereet  man ;  who  faid,  he  had  often  got 
hurt  by  eating  too  much  ;  rarely  by  eating  too  lit¬ 
tle  y  often  got  hurt  by  wearing  too  few  clothes  ; 
rarely  by  wearing  too  many ;  often  got  hurt  by 
fpeaking  ;  rarely,  by  holding  his  tongue. 

III.  You  find  Homer  afligning  that  as  a  reafon, 
which  made  hisPatroclus  to  be  univerfally  lamented 
at  his  death,  he  knew  how  to  be  good  natured  unto 
all  men.  You  may  come  to  be  almofl  univerfally 
beloved  while  you  live,  if  your  good-nature,  and 
good  humour  (which  no  nation  or  language  but 
ours,  has  a  proper  term  for!)  appear  in  continual 
demonftrations,  which  will  fatisfy  every  one  ^  that 
you  lhall  delight  in  doing  all  good  offices  w  liich  they 
can  defire  of  you  ;  and  that  if  you  fee  or  Iiear  any 
thing  difreputable  in  them,  you  will  generoufly 
call  and  keep  a  mantle  over  it. 

IV.  I  have  heard  one  fay,  that  there  was  a  gen¬ 
tleman  in  the  nineteenth  chapter  of  the  Acts,  to 
whom  he  was  more  indebted,  than  to  any  man  in 
the  world.  This  was  he,  whom  our  tianflatioii 
calls  the  town-clei  k  of  Ephefus  w'hofe  council  it 
was,  to  do  nothing  rallily.  ‘  Upon  any  propofal  of 
confequence,  it  was  an  ufual  fpeech  with  him, 
we  will  firft  advife  with  the  town-clerk  of  Ephefus. 
One  in  a  fond  compliance  with  a  friend,  forgetting 
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the  town-dcrk,  may  do  that  in  hade,  w'hich  he 
may  repent  at  leifure  ;  may  do  what  may  coft  him 
fcvcral  hundreds  of  pounds,  befides  troubles  which 
lie  would  not  have  undergone  for  thoufands. 

V.  Let  the  judges  motto  be  yours,  Pnidcns  qui 
palieKs-  You  will  forever-find,  the  wrath  of  man 
works  not  the  rightcoufnefs  of  God-  And,  therq 
is  nothing  done  fo  well,  in  a  pafllon,  but  what  may 
be  done  better  out  of  it.  There  is  a  confpicuous. 
wifdom  in  meeknefs-.  If  you  find  your  fpirjt  heated 
in  difcourfe  at  any  time,  now,  now,  is  the  time  for 
the  bridle ;  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways,  that  I  fin 
not  with  my  tongue.  There  is  danger  left  a  Mofcs, 
himfelf  fpcak  unadvifedly  wdth  his  lips,  when  his 
anger  is  moved,  Supprefs  rather  than  exprefs  too 
warm  refentments,  whatever  be  the  provocations.. 

There  will  be  nothing  loft  by  doing  fo.— - Motes. 

pracjlat  cemponere  fhidlus,. 

VI.  If  you  feel  a  violent  impulfe  hurrying  you 
into  an  eager  purfuit  of  any  matter,  be  jealous,  be 
afraid  left  you,  be  led  into  temptation.  Examine  it 
over  and  over  again ;  and  be  upon  a  moft  fedate 
W’eighing  of  the  matter,  well  aflured,  that  it  is  w’hat 

will  not  be  repented  of. 

/ 

VII.  Let  it  be  as  a  law  of  the  Medes  and  Perfians 
with  you,  that  you  will  never  facrifice  any  hours  of 
a  fhort  life,  in  contentions ;  efpecially  in  perfonal 
contentions,  and  quarrels  and  fquabbles,  and  vit> 


tliigationc.  Abundance  or  lin  will  be  imavoiaaoiy 
committed  in  them  ;  and,  the  game  will  not  pay  for 
the  candle.  Remit  rather  ot  much  right,  w'hich 
you  may  have  u  claim  unto,  than  contend  for  it. 
d'his  is  the  meaning  of.  Let  your  moderation  be 
known  unto  all  men.  In  ufing  an  uncommon  lenity 
and  forbearance,  and  condefeention,  under  unfair 
ufages,  you  will  fuul  the  Lord  is  at  hand  ;  ready  in 
ftrange  ways  to  make  you  reparation  for  the  wrongs 
that  men  may  have  done  you.  Yea,  why  may  you 
n  ot  look  on  the  peace  you  purchafe  by  it,  as  a  fulli- 
cient  reparation, 

VIII .  Sometimes  a  vindication  may  be  neceflary. 
In  what  cafes,  Wifdom  will  be  profitable  to  direft 
you.  But  if  it  be  at  any  time  whifpered  unto  you, 
that  any  one  has  defpifed  you,  derided  you,  fpoken 
diminutively  of  you ;  the  bell  way,  for  the  moft 
part  is,  for  you  to  take  no  more  notice  of  it,  than 
a  greater  man  (a  Theodofius)  would  have  done 
of  fuch  a  contempt  call  upon  him.  Let  them  that 
have  abufed  you,  know  nothing  that  you  know 
any  thing  of  the  matter.  For  fuch  is  the  bafenefs  of 
many  people,  that  (meafuring  you  by  themfelves) 
they  will  hate  you,  becaufe  you  know  that  they 
have  hurt- you;  and  they  will  perfifl;  in  their  hatred, 
which  they  mull  juftify,  becaufe  they  imagine,  that 
you  cmnot  forgive  them.  Whereas,  if  you 
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pcrfons  anon  prove  fome  of  the  mofl  cordial  and  ufe- 
ful  friends  you  Iiave  in  the  world. 


IX.  Do  not  ufc  your  pen,  and  lofe  your  time  in 
Eriftic  writings,  any  more  than  unqueftionable  duty 
and  prudence  makes  to  be  abfolutely  neceflary. — 
"Writing  upon  a  point,  and  in  the  way  and  ftrain 
of  controverfy,  will  not  only  have  a  tendency  to 
difcompofc  the  peace  of  your  mind,  but  miferably 
divert  the  ftudies  of  a  fliort  pilgrimage,  from  fuch 
things  as  would  be  much  more  profitable  for  your- 
felf  and  others.  Anon,  the  grand  point  of  contro¬ 
verfy  will  be,  only  who  has  moft  wit  or  grace  of 
the  two,  you,  or  your  antagonift.  A  mighty  bufi- 
nefs  !  if  Jerom  were  pleafed  in  an  heftoring  way 
to  forewarn  his  opponents,  that  he  was,  Cornuta 
bejila ;  I  hope  you  will  not  be  fo. 


X.  If  calumnious  quills  have  publicly  fcratched 
you, — Anrefpondcndtim  femper  calumni'ts.  No.  Look 
as  far  back  as  rno  thoufand  years  ago,  and  you  will 
find  even  a  Plato  giving  a  pattern  to  a  Chriftiari, 
in  his  declining  to  take  any  notice  of  the  inveftives 
which  a  Xenephon  had  ufed  upon  him.  It  may  be, 
the  fcribblers,  are  forry  fcoundrels,  and  fuch  vile 
children  of  Sheth,  as  it  is  beneath  you  to  let  them 
know,  that  you  have  fo  much  as  read  their  follies. 
Or  be  they  what  they  will,-  for  the  moft  part,  the 
beft  way  will  be  to  fhine  bn,  regardlefsof  what  the 
batts  and  owls  may  mutter  againft  yoii.  Or,  if  that 
metaphor  be  too  fublime,  let  me  fay,  at-  leaft  as 
the  moon  among  the  lefler  fires,  keep  a  fteady  paccj 
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walking  in  your  brightnefs,  notwithftanding  the  un- 
regardable  allatrations  of  your  adverfaries.  If  they 
perfecute  you  with  libels,  it  is  a^notablc  hint,  that  Lc- 
Clerc  has  given  you.  Inftead  of  anfwering  them, 
write  fuch  learned  and  ufeful  books  as  will  be  of 
perpetual  fervice  to  Aankind.  Thefe  wall  procure 
fuch  a  calling  and  lading  teftimony  for  you,  that 
there  will  need  no  more  to  make  a  man  ill  thought  of, 
than  this  ;  that  he  was  a  Therfites  to  you,  and  one 
that  wTote  againll  you.  Thefe  books  will  be  dura-" 
ble  monuments  of  your  valuable  and  honourable 
character,  when  the  libels  of  thefe  poor  animalcu- 
licuncles  will  perilh  among  the  wade-paper,  w  hich 
the  haberdalhers  of  fmall  wares  haveoccafion  for. 

[Te  hi  continued 


For  the  Experienced  Chriftian't  Magazine^ 

The  Life  and  Death  of  two  young  Ladies.,  conirq/led. 

[By  a  Lady.] 

(Continued  from  page  303.) 

Breakfast  being  at  length  announced,  Ihe 
hadened  down  dairs.  Good  morning,  my 
love,  faid  the  tender  Mother.  You  look  ^ale,  my 
Child !  are  you  not  w'ell  ? — Yes,  Mamma  ;  but— 
the  darting  tear  trembled  in  her  eyes — but  what, 
faid  the  alarmed  Parent,  I  am  not  ufed  to  fee  mv 
daughter  fad  ;  and  alfliftion’s  tear  darted  alio  into 
the  Mother’s  eyes,  and  rolled  down  her  cheeks. 
—Conceal  nothing  from  me,  my  deared  Mejifla,  I 
caniiot  fee  you  in  afflidlion  without  painful  fenfibility. 


! 
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•  rents,  though  ilicdeJ,  treat  it  as  the  imagery,  of 
iicep,  and  requefi  her  to  think  no  more  about  it. 

While  yet  fitting  at  the  table,  a  rap  was  heard, 
and  every  eye  turned  to  the  door,  with  hope  that 
an  end  would  loon  be  put  to  their  gloomy  party,  by 
company  dropping  in.  But  judge  of  their  con- 
llernation,  when  Ifabella,  all  in  wliite,  prefented 
herfelf. — Melifla  turned  pale  as  death,  threw  her 
head  back,  and  was  near  fainting  ;  when  her  father 
received  her  in  his  arms,  and  waved  his  hand  to 
Ifabella  to  retire;  llie  obeyed---but  alarmed,  and  full 
of  fear  for  her  friend,  waited  in  the  hall,  till  afer- 
vant  informed  her,  Melilfa  was  recovered.  The 
lady  of  the  houfe  followed,  afked  her  with  cold 
civility  to  walk  into  the  room  ;  but  befought  her  to 
give  the  converfation  no  ferious  turn,  for  her  deaf 
child  was  not  in  a  fituation  to  bear  it.— Perhaps  I 
had  bell  return  home  without  going  in  then,  faid 
Ifabella. — It  is  her  requelt  you  lliould  come  in.  Ifa¬ 
bella  filentand  trembliiig  foliowed,  and  feating  her¬ 
felf  befide  Melilfa,  tenderly  enquired  into  the  caufe 
of  her  malady,  profclfed  the  warmeft  attachment, 
and  her  almofi:  impatient  defire  of  feeing  her  fince 
Ihe  awoke  in  the  morning.  Every  word  lheut»red, 
funk  into  the  bofom  of  Melilfa,  and  her  dream  ap- 
peared  with  all  its  horrors  to  her  mind.  I  am  unex¬ 
pectedly  called  into  the  country,  and  I  know  not 
when  we  may  meet  again.— I  hope,  my  dear,  I  Ihall 
hear  from  you  ?  Certainly,  faid  Melilfa  coldly.— 
Ifabella,  perplexed  aud  diftrelfed  atthisftrange  re¬ 
ception,  witli  ths  weight  of  a  mill-ftone  at  hff 
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heart,  and  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  rofe  and  took, 
her  leave. 

The  coach  was  ordered,  and  MelifTa  and  her  mo* 
ther  rode  round  the  town,  to  amufe  their  minds, 
juft  returned  home  to  drefs,  and  then  out  again  to 
dinner.  Thus  paffed  Melifla’s  few  remaining  days, 
in  an  anxious  endeavor  to  forget,  that  Ihe  was  mor¬ 
tal.  After  a  few  weeks  had  elapfed,  every  trace  of 
the  folemn  warning  fo  mercifully  given,  was  en¬ 
tirely  obliterated.  A  new  play  was  to  be  afted,  and 
large  parties  w'ere  made  up  to  attend  the  perfor¬ 
mance.  Melifla,  though  indifpofed,  could  not 
withftand  the  importunity  of  fome  gay  acquaintan¬ 
ces,  to  grace  one  of  the  boxes  with  her  prefence. 
During  the  firft  aft,  (he  fainted — was  brought  home 
with  difficulty  and  danger  ;  phyficians  from  every 
part  of  the  town,  were  intreated  with  tears,  to 
favc  the  fair  Melifla.— -Alas !  Alas !  vain  is  the  help 

of  man  ! - One  fainting  fit  fucceeded  another  fo 

fall,  that  the  minds  of  all  in  the  room  was  kept  in 
the  mpft  racking  fufpenfe.  At  length  Ihe  fo  far 
recovered,  as  to  look  around  her  with  an  eye  of  en¬ 
quiry  ;  every  heart  now  fluttered  with  expeftation, 
and  hope  revived— but  alas  !  ,flie  caft  a  look  on  her 
frantic  mother  in  the  croud,  and  all  was  in  a  mp- 
ment  explained— I  am  dying,  faid  MeliflTa  !  and  a 
Ihriek  of  horror  enfued.  For  a  moment  Ihe  caft 
her  eyes  wildly  round  the  room,  and  ftretched  out 
both  her  hands,  as  if  fpr  Ihelter  from  impending 
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danger.  This  violent  exertion,  was  fucceeJcd  by  a 
fit,  that  terminated  the  (hort  life  of  the  lovely  Me-' 
lifla,  in  the  feventeenth  year  of  her  age. 

The  mother,  who  had  hitherto  been  kept  by  her 
huiband  from  too  near  an  approach,  now  burfl: 
from  every  reftraint ;  and  fitting  down  on  the  bed, 
fire  gently  raifed  the  head  of  her  lifelefs  child,  and 
laid  it  on  her  bofom.  My  daughter,  flie  exclaimed, 
open  your  lovely  eyes,  and  call  one  loc^  on  your 
wretched  mother  ! — One  look  my  darling  !— Tlie 
pride  of  my  heart— my  glor}-,  and  the  only  hope 
of  my  declining  years  !  Melifla  !  Melifla,  it  b 
your  mother  calls,  my  child  :  If  you  cannot  an* 
fwer,  look  at  me,  that  I  may  live  again — Dr.  for  hea¬ 
ven’s  fake,  exert  yourfelf— do  not  give  up  my  dar¬ 
ling,  while  there  is  life  there  is  hope.  The  Dodlbr 
taking  her  hand,  feelingly  faid,  my  deareft  Madam, 
Call  up  all  the  philofophy  you  arc  miftrefs  of,  and 
calmly,  if  poflible,  refign  your  daughter.— Never, 
faid  Ihe  ;  do  not  talk  to  me  of  fuch  a  thing— why 
fin  e  you  do  not  fuppofe  fhe  will  not  recoter. — All  is 
alrea^)’  over !  A  general  cry,  that  could  no  longer 
be  fupprefled,  was  heard  from  twenty  voices  at  once. 
— ''fis  falfe,  faid  the  poor  defpairing  Mother,  and 
fwooned  away. — The  difordered  Father,  pale,  and 
transfixed  as  a  marble  ftatue,  looked  on  the  wretched 
feene  wath  forrow  too  big  for  tears,  or  exprellion  : 
At  length  fmiting  his  breaft,  with  a  groan  that 
fremecl  to  harrow'  up  his  foul,  pathetically  cried,  I 
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sm  -undone ! ! !— The  Mother  was  removed,  while 
in  a  ftate  of  friendly  infenfibility,  into  another 
apartment,  and  put  to  bed.  And  thus  ended  the 
expedation  of  both  the  miferable  furvivors,  with¬ 
out  a  hope  beyond  the  grave,  to  cheer  the  gtoomy 
profpciff. 

The  newsfoon  flew  through  the  to^vn,  and'  reached 
the  apartment  of  Theodore,  who  was  fitting  alone, 
making  many  manly  reflexions  on  the  trifling  pur- 
fuits  of  mankind,  and  the  remorfe  that  would  ne^ 
ceflarily  follow,  when  an  eternity  of  happinefs  was 
loft  for  the  enjoyments  of  a  .moineot, 

la  this  inftant  a  friend  ftept  in,  and  acquainted 

him  with  the  death  of  his  coufin. - Dead !  The 

beautiful,  the  gay,  the  charming  MeliflTa,  no  more ! 
Alas !  faid  he,  this  is  a  ftroke,  tlie  moft  fudden  and 
unthought  of.  Gracious  heaven  !  MeliiTa  dead  ! — 

I  can  fcarce  believe  you — ^Poor,  precious,  thought- 
lefs  mortal,  where  are  you  now,  and  w-hat  are  your 
purfuits.  The  .tears  flowed  from  his  eyes.  Her 
parents  (exclaimed  he)  what  will  become  of  themf 
She  was  the  idol  of  their  fouls  !  they  lived  but  to 
promote  her  happinefs.  Miftaken  friends,  you  have 
yourfelves  undone  her.  Wliat  muft  be  their  re- 
fledions,  if  they  think  at  all  of  a  future  ftate!— Ilis 
friend  advifed  him,  though  the  night  was  far  advan* 
.ced,  to  go  to  the  houfe  of  mourning.  Alas  I  faid 
Theodore,  what  balm  can  I  adminifter— -mvthoughts 
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are  full  of  awe,  and  horror,  and  pierce  my.  very 
foul  with  anguilh* 

■  After  his  friend  withdrew,  Theodore  made  a 
folemn  renunciation  of  the  world  ;  and  looking  up 
to  heaven,  prayed  to  be  ftrengthened  and  fupported 
in  this  refolution :  without  which,  he  plainly  per¬ 
ceived,  it  would  not  bepolTible  to  have  religion,  or 
to  get  to  heaven.  I  will  go,  faid  he,  to  Mr.  Leeds, 
and  open  my  Tvhore  foul  to  him,  and  pray  him  to 
counfel  and  advife  me.  He  w'aited  only  for  morn* 
ing,  to  put  this  determination  into  efFe£l.  He 
found  the  houfe  fliut  np,  and  feared  he  knew  not 
what.  On  knocking,  an  old  domeftic  appeared, 
and  informed  him,  that  the  family  had  retired  into 
the  country. — How  far  is  it,  enquired  Theodore,  I 
■will  follow  them. — It  is  thirty  miles. — I  can  reach  it 
before  night,  farewell.  If  you  have  any  commands, 

I  will  take  them. — ^Nothing,  f  aid  the  old  man,  but 
my  love  and  duty  to  my  mailer  and  millrefs,  and 
young  mifs  Ifabella.  The  Lord  blefs  them  all,  and 
bring  poor  Jacob  to  the  fame  place  they  go  to,  w'hen 
they  die,  and  he  will  be  well  content. — Theodore 
ordered  his  horfe,  and  immediately  fet  out  on  his 
journey.  As  he  got  out  of  the  noife  of  the  town, 
his  heart  grew  lighter ;  and  by  the  time  he  reached 
Mr.  Leed’s,  he  was  tolerably  calm.  The  country 
feat  was  fimple  as  the  blefl  inhabitants  who  poflefled 
it.  ’Tw'as  embowered  in  woods,  and  every  thing 
looked  peaceful,  and  innative  around.  It  was  al- 
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ready  evening,  and  trie  moon  Ihone  with  niilu  Iplen- 
dor,  and  cafl  a  pleafing  folemn  afpecl  on  the  face  of 
nature.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leeds  were  w'alking  hand 
in  liand  on  a  Razza,  in  front  of  the  houfe,  and 
finging  a  fong  of  praife  to  the  God  of  ail  their  mer¬ 
cies,  which  was  repeated  by  a  diftant  echo :  at  the 
end  of  every  line,  they  paufed  a  while,  and  waited 
for  nature’s  chorus.  The  effett  was  charming — and 
.Theodore  felt  fenfations  of  delight, to  which  he  was 
till  then  a  ftranger.  He  waited  under  a  tree,  which 
concealed  him,  till  the  hymn  was  ended,  and  then 
advanced  and  prefented  himfelf.  The  friendly  pair 
received  him  gladly,  and  iihmediately  fell  into  con- 
verfation,  in  which  at  this  time,  Theodore  bore  his 
part. 

I  have  been  driven  to  this  place  at  this  time, 
partly  from  the  regard  you  infpired  me  with,  and 
partly  on  account  of  a  recent  misfortune,  which 
has  deeply  affefted  me.  Lafl  night  about  eleven 
o’clock,  after  an  illnefs  of  a  few  hours,  MelilTa* 
quitted  this-  little  feene  of  things,  and  from  the 
play-houfe  entered  into  an  awful  eternity.  Alas ! 
faid  Mrs.  Leeds,  what  a  preparation !  I’cars  flowed 
down  her  aged  cheeks,  and  her  bofom  fwelled  with 
[  forrow.  My  poor  Kabella,  what  an  affliftion  wdll 
this  be  :  never  let  her  hear  this  awful  circumftance, 
it  will  almoil  break  her  heart.  I  have  had  that 
young  woman,  much,  and  often  on  mind,  faid  Mr. 
Leeds— ^d  I  have  endeavoured  to  be  faithful  to  her. 


THE  EXPERIENXED 


3.'4 

but  I  have  always  found  her  fo  engaged  in  the  va¬ 
nities  of  life,  and  lier  fituation  fuch,  that  I  have 
bad  very  little  Lope  that  her  foul  would  be  faved. 

^TO  BE  CONTINUED.^ 


The  RAKE  Reformed  in  the  HOUSE  of 
MOURNING _ Dr.  Watts. 

FLORINO  was  young  and  idle  ;  he  gave  himfelf 
up  to  all  the  diverfions  of  the  town,  and  roved 
wild  among  the  pleafures  of  fenfe  ;  nor  did  he  con¬ 
iine  himfelf  within  the  limits  of  virtue,  or  withhold 
ids  heart  from  any  forbidden  joy.  Often  hath  he 
been  heard  to  ridicule  marriage,  and  affirm  that  no 
man  can  mourn  heartily  for  a  dead  wife ;  for  then 
he  hath  leave  by  the  law  to  choofe  a  new  companion, 
to  riot  in  all  the  gayer  fcencs  of  a  new  courtlhip^ 
and  perhaps  to  advance  his  fortune  too. 

When  he  heard  of  the  death  of  Serena,  Well,” 
laid  he,  “  I  will  go  vifit  my  friend  Lucius,  and 
rally  him  a  little  on  this  occafion.”  He  went  the 
next  day  in  all  the  wantonnefs  of  his  heart  to  fulfil 
his  defign,  inhuman  and  barbarous  as  it  was,  and 
lo  fport  with  folemn  forrow.  But  when  Lucius  ap¬ 
peared,  the  man  of  gaiety  was  ftrangely  furprifed  ; 
he  faw  fuch  a  fincere  and  inimitable  diftrefs  fitting 
on  his  countenance,  and  difeovering  itfelf  in  every 
air  and  aftion,  that  he  dropt  his  cruel  purpo/e,  his 
foul  began  to  melt,  and  he  affumed  the  comforter. 


iFlorino’s  methods  of  confolation  were  all  drawn 
frofti  two  topics :  Some  from  fate  and  neceflity,  ad- 
yifing  an  heroic  indolence  about  unavoidable  events^ 
which  are  part  and  cannot  be  reverfed  j  and  fome 
were  derived  from  the  various  amufements  of  life 
which  call  the  foul  abroad,  and  divide  and  fcatler 
the  thoughts,  and  fuffer  not  the  mind  to  attend  itf 
its  inward  anguilh.  “  Come,  Lucias,”  fald  he, 
“  come  fmooth  youf  brows  a  little,  and  brighten 
tip  for  an  hour  or  two.  Come  along  with  me  to  a 
concert  this  evening,  where  you  (hall  hear  foitic  ot 
the  bell  pieces  of  mufic  that  were  ever  compofed, 
and  performed  by  fome  of  the  beft  hands  that  ever 
touched  an  inftrument.  To-morrow  I  will  wait  on 
yoii  to  the  play,  or  if  you  pleafe,  to  the  new  opera, 
where  the  feenes  are  fo  furprifing  and  fo  gay,  they 
would  almoft  tempt  an  old  hermit  from  his  beloi^ 
cell,  and  call  back  his  years  to  three  and  twenty. 
Come,- my  friend,-  what  have  the  living  to  dowitu 
the  dead?  Do  but  forget  your  grievances  a  little, 
and  they  will  die  too  :  Come,  lhake  off  the  fpleen, 
divert  your  heart  with  the  entertainments  of  wit  and 
melody,  and  call  away  your  fancy  from  thefe  gloomy 
and  ufelefs  contemplations.”  -  Thus  he  ran  on  in 
his  own  way  of  talking,  and  opened  to  his  mourn¬ 
ing  friend  the  beft  fprings  of  comfort  that  he  was 
acquainted  with. 

* 

•  Lucius  endured  this  prattle  as  lcngashewa.s 
able ;  but  it  had  no  manner  of  influence  to  ftanch 
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tlie  bleeding  wound,  or  to  abate  his  fmarting  for- 
rows.  His  pain  waxed  more  intenfe  by  fuch  fort  of 
applications,  and  the  grief  foon  grew  too  unruly  to 
contain  itfclf. 

-Lucius  then  afked  leave  to  retire  a  little  ;  Florino 
followed  him  at  a  diftance  to  the  door  of  his  clofet, 
where  indeed  he  obferved  not  any  of  the  rules  of 
civility  or  juft  decency,  but  placed  himfelf  near 
enough  to  liften  how  the  paflion  took  its  vent :  and 
there  he  heard  the  diftrefled  Lucius  mourning  over 
Serena’s  death  in  fuch  language  as  this  : 

What  did  Florino  talk  about  ?  Neceflity  and  Fate  ? 
Alas  !  this  is  my  mifery,  that  fo  painful  an  event 
cannot  be  reverfed,  that  the  Divine  Will  has  made  it 
fate,  and  there  is  a  neceflity  of  my  enduring  it. 

Plays  and  mufic  and  operas !  What  poor  trifles 
are  thefe  to  give  cafe  to  a  wounded  heart  ?  To  a 
heart  that  has  loft  its  choiceft  half !  A  heart  that 
lies  bleeding  in  deep  anguifli  under  fuch  a  keen 
parting  ftroke,  and  the  long,  long  abfence  of  my 
Serena  !  She  is  gone. — ^The  defire  of  my  eyes  and 
delight  of  my  foul  is  gone. — ^The  firft  of  earthly 
comforts,  and  the  beft  of  mortal  bleflings. — She  is 
gone,  and  fhe  has  taken  her  with  all  that  is  pleafant, 
all  that  could  brighten  the  gloomy  hours  of  life, 
that  could  foften  the  cares  and  relieve  the  burdens 
of  it. — She  is  gone,  and  the  ■  beft  portion  and  joy 
of  my  life  is  departed.  Will  Ihe  never  returnj  no* 


r** ^  ^  0  »  ^  > 
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-ver  come  back  and  blefs  my  eyes  again  ?  No,  never 
never. — rShe  will  no  more  come  hack  to  vilit  this 
wretched  world,  and  to  dry  thefe  weeping  eyes. — 
I'hat  bed  portion  of  my  life,  that  deareft  blcffing 
is  gone,  and  will  return  no  more.  Sorrows  in  long 
.fucceffion  await  me  while  I  live  :  all  my  future  days 
arc  marked  out  for  grief  and  daiknefs.  Let  the 
man  who  feels  no  inward  pain  at  the  lofs  of  fuch  a 
partner,  drefs  his  dwelling  in  black  {hades  and  difmal 
formalities  :  Let  him  draw  the  curtains  of  darknefs 
around  him,  and  teach  his  chambers  a  falhionable 
mourning  :  but  real  anguiih  of  heart  needs  none 
of  thefe  modifh  and  dilTembled  forrows.  My  foul 
is  hung  round  w'ith  dark  images  in  all  her  apart¬ 
ments,  and  every  feene  is  -fincere  lamentation  and 
death. 


•  I  thought  once  I  had  fome  pretences  to  the  cou¬ 
rage  of  a  man  ;  but  this  is  a  fe  afon  of  untried  dif- 
,trefs  :  I  now  {hudder  at  a  thought,  I  ftart  at  Iha- 
dows,  my  fpirits  are  funk,  and  horror  has  taken 
hold  of  me.  I  feel  pallions  in  me  that  were  un¬ 
known  before  ;  love  has  its  own  proper  grief  and 
its  peculiar  anguiih.  Mourning  love  has  thofe  ago¬ 
nies  and  thofe  fmkings  of  fpirit,  w'hich  are  known 
only  to  bereaved  and  virtuous  lovers. 


% 

I  ftalk  about  like  a  ghoft,  in  mufing  filence,  till 
,the  gathering  forrow  grows  too  big  for  the  heart, 
and  burlls  out  into  weak  and  urmianly  wailings. — 


.Strange  and  overwhelming  flxoke  indeed !  It  ha? 


-r  ‘.i  .  ->• 
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melted  iill  the  man  within  me  dowm  to  foftnefs  ;  my 
nature  is  gone  back  to  childhood  again :  I  would 
maintain  the  dignity  of  age  and  my  fex,  butthofe 
eyes  rebel  and  betray  me  ;  the  eye-lids  are  full,  they 
overflow  ;  the  drops  of  love  and  grief  trickle  down 
my  checks,  and  plough  the  furrows  of  age  there  be- 
for  their  time. 

JIow  often  in  a  day  arc  thefe  fluices  opened  afrelh? 
The  fight  of  every  friend  that  knew  her,  calls  up  my 
•  weaknefs  and  betrays  my  frailty.  I  am  quite  afliamed 
of  myfelf.  What  fliali  I  do  ?  Is  there  nothing  of 
manhood  left  about  my  heart  ?  I  will  refill  the  paf- 
fion,  I  will  flrugglc  with  nature,  I  will  grow  indo¬ 
lent  and  forbid  my  tears.  Alas  !  poor  feeble  wretch 
that  I  am!  In  vain  I  druggie;  in  vain  I  refill: 
The  aflumed  indolence  vaniflies :  the  real  paflion 
works  within,  it  fwells  and  bears  down  all  before  it ; 
the  torrent  rifes  and  prevails  hourly,  and  nature 
will  liave  its  wav.  Even  the  Son  of  God,  when  he 
became  man,  was  found  weeping  at  the  tomb  of  a 
darling  friend.  Lazarus  died,  and  Jefus  wept. 

O  mv  foul,  what  fliall  I  do  to  relieve  this  heart¬ 
ache  ?  How  fliall  I  cure  this  painful  fenfibility  ?  Is 
there  no  opiate  will  reach  it  ?  Whither  fliall  I  go 
'to  leave  my  forrows  behind  me  ?  I  wander  from 
one  room  to  another,  and  wherever  I  go,  I  flill 
feem  to  feck  her,  but  I  mifs  her  flill.  My  imagina¬ 
tion  flatters  me  with  her  lovely  image,  and  tempts 
tr.e  to  doubt.  Is  flie  dead  Indeed  ?  My  fond  ima- 
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giflation  would  fain  forget  her.  death-bed,  and  imr . 
pofe  upon  ray.  hope  that  I  lhall  find  her.  foraewherc. . 
I  vifit  her  apartment,  I  Ileal  into  her  clcL’t :  in  days 
paft,  when  I  have  miffed  her  in  the.  parlour,  how, 
often  have  I  found  the. dear  creature  in  that  beloved 
corner  of  the  houfe,  that  fweet  place  of  divine  re¬ 
tirement  and  converfe  with  heaven  ?  But  even  that 
clofet  is  empty  now.  I  go  thither, .  and  1  retire  in . 
difappointment  and  coixfulion.. 

hlethinks  I  fliould  meet  her  m  fo'me  of  h’er  walks, 
in  fome  of  her  family  cares,  or  her  innocent  amufe- 
ments :  I  Ihould  fee  her  face,  methinks,  I  fliould. 
hear  her  voice,  and  exchange  a  tenddr  word  or 

two. - Ah,  foolifli  rovings  of  a  diftreffed  and  di(-’ 

quieted  fancy !  Every  room  is  empty  and'  fildnt  j 
clofet,  parlours,  chambers,  all  empty,  ail'  filent;- 
and  that  very  filence  and  emptinefs  proclaim  my- 
forro ws :  even  emptinefs  and  deep  filcnce  join-to. 
confefs  the  painful  lofs. 

•  Shall  I  try  then  to  pat  her  quite  out  of  my. 
thoughts,  fince  (he  will  come  no  more  w  iti sin  the 
reach  of  my  fenfes  ?  Shall  I  loofen  the  fair  pief  ure, 
and  drop  it  from  my  heart,  fince  the  fairer  original 
is  for  ever  gone  ?  go,  then,  fair  picture^  go  from  niy 
bofom,  and  appear  to  my  foul  no  more.  Hard' 
word  !  but  it  muff  be  done  :  go,  depart  thou  dear- 
ell  form  ;  thou  moll  lovely  of  images  go  from,  my 
heart ;  thy  prefence  is. now  too  painful  in  that  ten¬ 
der  part  of  me..  jO  unhappy  .word !  Thy  prefenev 
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painful?  A  difmal  change  indeed!  Wlien  thou  wcrt 
wont  to  arife  and  (hew  thyfelf  there,  graces  and 
joys  were  wont  to  arife  and  (liew  themfelves  :  graces 
and  joys  went  always  with  her,  nor  did  her  image 
ever  appear  without  them,  till  that  dark  and  bitter 
day  that  fpread  the  vail  of  death  over  her  :  but  her 
image,  dreft  in  that  gloomy  vail,  hath  loft  all  the 
attendant  joys  and  graces.  Let  her  picture  vanifli 
from  my  foul  then,  finceit  has  loft  thofe  endearing 
attendants  :  let  it  vanilh  away  unto  forgetfulnefs , 
for  death  has  robbed  it  of  every  grace  and  every 

I  joy- 

Yet  (lay  a  little  there,  tempting  image,  let  me 
once  more  furvey  thee :  ftay  a  little  moment,  and 
let  me  take  one  laft  glance,  one  folemn  farewell. — 
Is  there  not  fomething  in  the  refemblance  of  her  too 
lovely,  ftill  to  have  it  quite  banilhed  from  my  heart  ? 
Can  I  fet  my  foul  at  work  to  try  to  forget  her  ?  Can 
I  deal  fo  unkindly  with  one,  who  would  never  have 
forgotten  me  ?  Can  my  foul  live  without  her  image 
on  it  ?  Is  it  not  ftampt  there  too  deep  ever  to  be  ef¬ 
faced  ? 

iTo  he  continued 

For  the  Experienced  Chriflian’s  Magazine.  ' 

*True  Religion  dijlinguijhed  from  Falfe. 

( Continu  eJ  from  fag  #  3 1 2 .  J 

WHAT  caufe  (hall  we  aflign  for  that  oppofition 
to  Gofpel  truths,  that  appears  amongft  us, 
and  for  that  diflike  to  thofe  who  urge  the  neceflity  of 
regeneration  and  holinefs  of  life  ?  The  true  reafon 
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i$  nigh  at  hand,  though' others  are  pretended :  fucli 
dcdrines  are  contrary  to  the  maxims  and  principles, 
that  govern  the  hearts  and  conduct  of  this  genera¬ 
tion  ;  are  at  variance  with  the  falfe  interefts  of  flefli  ■ 
and  blood,  declare  open  war  againft  the  kingdom 
of  fclf,  and  ftrike  at  every  thing  that  is  moft  near 
and  dear  to  corrupt  nature ;  and  therefore  carnal 
men  of  every  denomination,  think  themfelves  con¬ 
cerned  in  character,  to  oppofe  and  difcredit  fuch  a 
reprefentation  of  Chriflianity.  They  can  be  zealous 
in  opinions,  forms,  and  an  external  worlhip  of  any 

kinb,  becaufe  thefe  leave  them  in  quiet  poffelfion 

% 

of  their  ambition,  their  covetoufnefs,  their  love  of 
themfelves,  and  their  love  of  the  w’orld  :  they  can, 
readily  take  up  a  profeflion  of  faith  in  a  fuffering 
Savior,  yea,  bring  themfelves  to  trull  in  an  out¬ 
ward  covering  of  his  merits  and  righteoufncfs  for- 
falvation,  becaufe  this  colls  them  nothing ;  but  to- 
be  clothed  with  his  fpirit  of  humility,  poverty,  and 
felf-denial ;  to  renounce  their  own  wills  in  his  low-' 
lihefs,  and  total  refignation  to  the  will  of  God  ; 
to  mortify  the  flelhly  appetites ;  to  be  crucified  to 
the  world ;  to  llrip  themfelves  of  all  complacency 
and  fatisfadlion  in  thofe  endowments,  whether  na¬ 
tural  or  acquired',  which  appear  great  cincl  glorious 
in  the  eyes  both  of  themfelves  and  others  ;  and  in 
a  word  to  take  up  their  crofs,  and  nakedly  follow 
a  ruked  Chrill  in  the  regeneration  j — thefe  are 
hard  fayings,  they  cannot  bear  them  :  but  wifdom 
is  juftified  of  her  children  j  in  thefe  they  are  found 
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to  be  the  power  of  God,  and  the  wifdom  of  God  : 
It  was  by  fuch  foolifhnefs  of  preaching,  that  Chrift’s 
kingdom  firil  prevailed  over  the  kingdoms  of  this 
world  ;  and  it  mud  be  by  the  fame  doftrinc,  under 
the  influence  of  the  fame  fpirit,  that  we  can  only 
hope  for  its  continuance  to  the  end  of  it.  Evan¬ 
gelical  preaching  is  the  mod  proper  means  of  pro¬ 
ducing  evangelical  fruit ;  and  unlefs  the  great  gof- 
pel  doflrine  of  regeneration  be  mainly  infided  on, 
the  people  in  general  will  be  lb  far  from  feeking  a 
new  nature,  that  they  will  not  know,  that  they  want 
it :  but  thefe  truths  afleclionately  urged,  enlighten 
the  underdanding,  convince  the  finner,  warm  the 
heart,  and  through  grace  are  powerful  to  change 
and  convert* it.  We  find,  that  wherever  this  great, 
mydery  of  godlinefs,  God  manifed  in  the  flefli  and 
revealed  in  the  fpirit,  is  preached  with  energy,  and. 
from  an  inw’ard  experience  of  its  power,  the  word 
prevails  mightily,  and  is  received  into  every  fitly, 
prepared  heart,  not  as  the  word  of  man,  but  as  it 
is  in  truth,  the  word  of  God,  who  dill  bears  tedi- 
inony  to  the  word  of  his  grace  w  ith  power  from  on 

*  •  • 

That  the  doftrine  of  regeneration,  or  a  new  fpr- 

rituai  birth  of  a  divine  nature  in  the  foul,  together' 

with  other  matters  of  inward  religion,  as  well  as 

they  that  preach  them,  have  fallen  under  the  dif- 

grace  and  reproach  of  enthufiafm  with  many,  will 

not  be  denied ;  but  there  arc  more  that  ufe  this  term 

* 

than  underdand  it. 
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.  As  the  word  Enthufiafm  is  frequently  mifapplied, 
becaufe  little  underllood,  it  will  be  needful  to  fettle 
■  its  definition  and  kinds,  in  order  to  fix  its  fenfe : 
•for  want  of  due  precifion  therein,  many  confound 
different  kinds  of  enthufiafm  widely  remote  from 
each  other.  The  word,  according  to  its  prefent 

•  vulgar  ufe,  anfwers  well  enough  the  purpofe  of  re¬ 
proach  ;  and  as  few  perfons  have  difcernment 
fufficient  to  fee  the  mifapplication,  the  odium  in¬ 
tended,  eafily  falls  upon  the  perfon  or  doflrine  they 
are  pleafcd  to  connect  with  it.  But  if  this  word  is 

•  taken  in  an  ill  fenfe,  it  has  alfo  a  good  meaning  be¬ 
longing  to  it,  and  to  ufe  the  words  of  a  learned  Au¬ 
thor  :  “  A  fpice  enthufiafm  is  no  unreputable  thing, 
feeing  that  a  man  feated  on  this  bench,  finds  him- 

•felf  in  very  good  company,  fome  of  the  greateft 
■  Philofophers,  Legiflators,  Prophets,  Doctors,  Fa¬ 
thers,  and  Saints  in  ail  ages  being  confeffedly  his 
acceffors.” 

Enthufiafm,  as  it  refpefls  religion,  divides  itfelf 
into  a  threefold  diftinclion,  all  agreeing  in  the  fame- 
nefs  of  the  object,  but  differing  in  the  ftate  of  the 
perfons  who  are  the  fubjeds  of  it.  I  lhall  confider 
thefe  three  kinds  under  the  feveral  epithets,  malig- 
.nant,  mixed,  and  pure. 

One  fpecies  of  a  malignant  enthufiafin,  and  that 
the  moft  common,  confiffs  in  a  blind  intemperate 
zeal  for  fomething  called  religion,  of  any  denomi- 
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nation,  under  the  embittered  fury  of  a  party  raje, 
direfted  by  the  untutored  pahions  of  the  animal 
man,  and  Handing  in  all  the  depravity  of  corrupt 
nature.  It  can  look  no  farther  than  names  and  fen- 
fible  things,  and  therefore  treats  with  contempt  the 
myfteries  of  the  divine  life,  is  an  utter  enemy  to  all 
•fpirituality  in'  religion,  and  ufes  the  word  fan<Hified, 
as  applied  to  perfons,  only  as  a  term  of  derifion. 
•If  fome  notions  about  dodrine  enter  into  this  kind 
of  zeal,  as  charity  is  wanting,  they  only  ferve  to 
inflame  it  the  more,  w'hilfl;  they  go  about  to  fandify 
their  wrath  with  the  pretence  of  eternally  contend¬ 
ing  for  the  faith.  The  mad  knight  errantry  of  the 
crufeades  was  ftrongly  tindured  with  this  kind  of 
enthufiafm,  and  likewife  all  wars  in  every  age  that 
have  been  entered  into  for  the  propagation  of  Re¬ 
ligion  ;  and  fuch  madnefs  unto  death,  has  been  fan¬ 
cied  martyrdom.  Now  as  this  kind  of  wild-fire 
zeal  greatly  inflames  the  unmortified  pallions,  the 
Devil  finds  an  eafy  accefs  through  it  to  the  heart, 
where  he  reigns  with  uncontrolled  dominion,  and 
is  properly  and  truly  abomination  fitting  in  the  holy 
place,  even  that  place  which  fhould  be  a  temple 
confecrated  to  God,  and  the  peaceful  manfion  of 
the  fpirit  of  love :  and  this  is  defervedly  called  a 
malignant  enthufiafm  from  the  efFefts  it  pi  oduceth ; 
as  variance,  wrath,  llrife,  wars,  pcrfccuti<?ns,  and 
maflacres  on  account  of  Religion  ;  men  afting  the 
part. of  favages  one  by  another,  .at  the  inftigation  of 
the  Devil,  and  calling  the  murder  of  their  brethren 
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the  doing  God’s  fervice.  All  fuch  profelTors,  hov- 
ever.  they  may  boaft  the  antiquity  of  their  church, 
the  excellence  of  its  conflitution  and  difcipline,  the* 
orthodoxy  of  its  creed,  do  notwithilanding  fall 
greatly  fliort  of  the  religion  of  good  heathens  ;  and 
we  fcriiple  riot  to  pronounce,'  that  Plato  and  Ploti¬ 
nus  had  a  far  better  faith  and  practice. 


How  even  reformation  has  been  deformed  bv  this 

Antichriftian  Leaven  in  fome  who  have  boaflcd  in 

her  name,  a  moderate  acquaintance  with  Church 

Hiftory  will  make  appear,  and  fadly  Hiew  how  the 
•  •  *  • 

fame  fpirit  of  bitternefs  v/hich,  in  the  form  of  Po¬ 
pery,  burnt  the  Proteftants  in  Queen  Mary’s  days, 
foon  after  crept  into  a  better  form,  and  hunted 
down  the  Puritans  in  thofe  of  Qricen  Elizabeth  : 
and  when  Prefbytery  got  into  the  choir  of  authority, 
the  fame  evil  genius,  drelTcd  in  a  new  cloak  of  re¬ 
formation,  forged  the  fetters  of  a  new  uniformity, 
and  laid  the  axe  to  the  root  of  Epifcopacy.  Inde¬ 
pendency  promifed  better  things,  and  pleaded  loudly 
and  ftrongly  for  liberty  of  confcicnce  and  univerial 
toleration ;  and  yet  when  independants,  drawn  by 
the  rigours  of  Church  Government,  out  of  Old 
England,  got  footing  in  New^-England,  they  forgot 
their  fufi'erings  and  tlieir  principles,  and  there  per- 
fecuted  the  Quakers  even  unto  death. 


Under  this  fpecies  of  malignant  enthufiafm,  Hand 
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likewife  ranged  all  thofe  who  have  made  themfelves 
infamous  in  the  world  by  their  impious  pretenfions 
to  a  divinity  of  character,  equalling  themfelves  to 
one  or  the  other  of  the  three  perfons  in  the  facred 
Trinity.  We  fee  in  thefe  inftances,  how'  zeal  for 
Religion,  fpringing  up  in  hearts  unpurified  by  chrif- 
tian  faith  and  humility,  partakes  of  all  the  foulnefs 
of  the  foil  that  feeds  it,  mixes  with  the  unfubd  ed 
palTions  of  the  natural  man,  and,  where  It  meets 
with  any  uncommon  degree  of  pride,  and  affeded 
fingularity,  lays  itfelf  open  to  all  the  delufions  of 
Satan,  become  impregnated  with  the  fpirit  of  error, 
and  brings  forth  the  poifonous  fruits  of  a  malignant 
enthufiafm. 


The  fecond  kind  of  enthufiafm  that  falls  under 
confideration,  is  of  a  mixt  nature  :  I  do  not  mean, 
that  it  partakes  in  any  degree  of  the  malignancy  of 
the  foregoing  fpecies ;  for  the  foul  in  this  cafe  is  fo 
far  influenced  by  the  holy  Spirit,  that  the  Devil  has 
not  fufficient  hold  of  it,  to  drive  it  into  any  criminal 
or  fintul  exceflfes ;  yet  it  is  not  without  a  greater  or 
lefs  degree  of  infirmity.  But  before  we  proceed 
upon  this  head,  it  w  ill  be  neceflary  to  give  the  origi¬ 
nal  fenfe  of  the  w'ord  Enthufiafm,  according  to  its 
true  etymology. 

.ft 

They  who  were  fuppofed  to  be  In  this  ftate,  were 
called  by  the  ancients,  Enthusiastai,  Enthevi, 
TiiEoi  nePTi,  or  NuiMIne  Afflicti.  Men  ani- 
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mated  in  an' extraordinary,  manner  whh  the  Spirit  cf 
God,  or  apprehended^ feized,  or  infpired  of  God.-— 
Dr.  II.  M.  in  hisTreatife  on  this  head,  fays :  I'he 
Iharp-edged  fword,  which  in  fcripture  is  faid  to  come 
out  of  the  mouth  of  Chrill,  is  in  effeft  the  very  fame 
that  comes  out  of  the.  mouths  of  his  faints,  vdia. 
rule  the  world  by  convincing  them  of  their  wicked- 
nefs,  end  caufing  them  to  return  to  God;  This 
fliarp,  piercing,  vehement  reproof,'  out  of  the 
mouths  of  the  people  of  God  againft  the  bcaft  and 
tlie  falfe  prophet,  is  here  faid  to  be  a  fword  coming 
out  of  the  mouth  of  Chiifl:,  becaufe  their  mouths 
are  his  mouth,  and  he  infpires  them  by  his  Spirit  to 
tranfmit  that  blall  of.  fire  and  flaming  breath  (as  it 
is  called  in.  Efdras,)  whereby  tlie  wicked  are  con- 
fumed.  This. flame  and  this  fword,  I  take  to  be 
clear  truth  and  found  fearching  reafen,  infpired 
from  the  eternal  word,  which  fwelled  with  a  hoiy, 
fineexe  and  unaffected  kind  of  Enthufiafticzea!,  and 
backed  with  an  unexceptionable  life  and  conver'a- 
tion,  will  be  like  a.  fliarp-edged  fword  with  thfc 
weight  of  running  quick-filver  in  the  back  of  if, 
whofe  flroke,  wilLfall  with  fuch  a  .fxvay  that  it  will 
even  chine  the  enemy  at  one  blow^,  will  divide  afun- 
.der.  foul  and  fpirit,  and  pierce  through  the  joints 
and  marrow.  Let  this  much  fiiffice  to  diftinguilh 
between  true  and  falfe  enthufiafm,  and  to  relcuc 
the  word  from- that  popular'  odium  and  abufe  of 
language  with  w'hich  the.  pretence  or  delufion 
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fom3  feigned  or  fanciful  illumination  have  difgraced 
it. 

But,  however  exalted  the  foregoing  character 
may  feem,  and  really  is,  yet  as  it  generally  comes 
under  the  denomination  of  mixt  cnthufuifin,  it  is 
not  exempt  from  infirmity  and  error :  but  if  we 
are  refolved  to  admit  of  no  reformers  but  fuch  as 
are  perfect  faints,  and  free  from  every  degree  of 
hallucination  and  mifconducl,  we. are  not  likely  to 
fee  any  amendment  wrought  in  the  world.  That 
diderence  which  appears  among  the  Fathers  of  the 
church  in  their  judgment,  concerning  fomc  points 
in  reiigion  ;  their  difputcs  one  againfl  another, 
their  retractions,  and  fomc  other  particulars  in  their 
Jives  and  conduct,  if  brought  to  the  tefl  of  a  fevere 
examination  ;  may  all  ferve  to  exemplify  the  truth  of 
the  Apoftle’s  words,  that  every  Priefl  taken  from 
among  men,  Is  compafTed  about  with  infirmity, 
d  here  is  nothing  more  contrary  to  the  genius  of  true 
chriflianity  ;  than  that  coolnefs  and  bigotry  of  fpi- 
rlt,  which  hinders  us  from  feeing  and  loving  the 
beauties  of  holinefs  in  the  characters  of  any  perfon, 
only  becaufe  he  thinks  not  or  walks  not  with  us,  as 
if  tlie  all  bountiful  God  meafured  out  his  goodnefs 
anil  grace  according  to  our  fcanty  notion  of  ortho¬ 
doxy. 

The  reader  probably  by  this  time,  begins  to  grow 
more  reconciled  to  enthufiafra  in  a  proper  fenfe  of 
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the  word  ;  but  let  us  bear  it  in  mind,  that  they  In 
whom  the  fpirit  of  God  fo  dwells  are  but  men,  and 

.therefore,  as  they  have  this  treafure  in  earthen  vef- 

I 

}  fels,  their  Ifrength  will  be  joined  to  weaknefs  ;  for 

few,  very  few  there  are,  who  have  their  minds  fo  tha- 
roughly  enlightened  by  divine  wifdom  from  above, 
and  their  hearts  fo  totally  purified  by  faith  and  hu- 
'  mility,  as  not  to  have  remaining  in  them  great  mix- 

j  t. ires  of  ignorance  and  human  frailty.  Hence  arifes 

i  frequent  millakes  in  many  very  eminent  chrillians, 

'  with  regard  to  their  fpiritual  ellate ;  great  unevennefs 

and  inconllancy :  They  find  in  theinfelves  at  times, 
f  a  very  ardent  love  for  God,  and  their  devotion  runs 

I  high ;  and  in  fuch  frames,  fcarcely  any  figures  arc 

I  lofty  enough  to  exprefs  the  fublimity  of  their  rap- 

I  tures.  We  fee  them  Ikipping  like  roes  upon  the 

mountain,  riding  on  the  wings  of  the  wind,  or 
fearing  as  an  eagle  towards  heaven.  Thefe  may  be 
called  irregular  flalhes  of  the  celeftial  fire,  or  tran- 
I  fient  touches  of  the  divine  Spirit,  which  even  pene¬ 

trate  the  animal  nature,  and  tranfport  them  beyond 
themfelves.  Ypung  converts  have  generally  the 
moll  fenfible  experience  of  them,  the  reafons  of 
which  are  afllgnable ;  but  they  are  apt  to  place  too 
much  to  their  account,  immoderately  coveting 
them,  and  as  much  dejefted  upon  their  being  with¬ 
drawn.  On  this  ground  we  may  account  for  the 
frequent  complaints  of  defertions,  darknefs,  and  the 
hidings  of  God’s  face :  the  like  viciffitudes  we 
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meet  with  in  David  ; — fometimes  we  fee  him  fet 
upon  his  high  places,  and  boafting,  that  his  hill  is 
fo  llrong,  that  he  never  fliall  be  moved  j  and  then 
prcfently  he  is  in  heavinefs — God  has  turned  away 
his  face  from  him,  and  he  is  troubled. 

The  foul  is  fometimes  in  more  tender  frames,  and 
feels  itfelf  melted  into  divine  love,  fo  that  if  the 
former  may  be  compared  to  fire,  this  ftate  may  be 
faid  to  refenibJc  oil,  which  is  a  figure  (if  it  be  only 
a  figure)  often  ufed  in  feripture  to  denote  inward 
joy  and  gladnefs,  as  w'ell  as  the  graces  of  the  holy 
Spvirit.  When  the  foul  is  thus  afi'eQcd,  it  is  natural 
for  it  to  adopt  another  kind  of  language,  whole 
llile  is  pathetic  and  mallifluous.  It  walks  in  the 
garden  with  its  beloved,  whofe  lips  like  lilies  drop 
fweet  myrrh.  It  bears  upon  his  bofo  m,  and  he 
fpreads  over  it  the  banner  of  his  love  ;  all  is  ineffa¬ 
ble  fweetnefs,  and  the  burden  of  the  fong  Is,  my  be¬ 
loved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his.  But  thefe  gulls  of 
fuavity  and  deledlation,  are  not  ordinarily  of  any 
long  continuance,  being  rather  defigned  as  refrelh- 
ing  cordials  to  fullain  the  fpirit  in  its  ftate  of  weak- 
nefs,  to  allure  it  on  its  way,  and  to  difgrace  the  low 
fatisfaflions  of  fenfe,  than  appointed  for  its  conftant 
and  daily  food,  and  therefore  ought  not  to  be  paf- 
fionately  or  impatiently  coveted.  We  Ihould  leave 
the  difpcnfmg  of  his  comforts  to.  God  alone,  who 
knows  beft  what  we  (land  in  need  of,  and  remember 
that  a  life  of  faith  under  the  denial  of  the  fpirUual 
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delicacies,  accord  for  the  mofl  part,  better  with  the 
nature  of  a  probationary  ftate. 

Another  error,  which  people  of  good  difpofitlons, 
under  ftrong  religious  influences  are  fubjedl  to,  is 
that  of  confounding  the  motions  of  God’s  holy 
fpirit  with  thofe  of  their  own  natural  wdlls  and  pro- 
penfities.  It  is  faid  of  Socrates’s  genius  or  daemon, 
and  that  by  himfelf,  that  it  was  dehortatory,  not 
impulfive,  reftraining  by  inward  checks  from  afting 
upon  particular  occafions,  but  not  prompting  him 
upon  any :  though  this  is  not  true  of  that  good 
fpirit  under  whofe  influence  all  true  Chriftians  arc, 
and  from  whom  all  our  holy  defires  and  good  coun- 
fels  do  proceed ;  yet  as  to  .the  diftinft  knowledge  of 
its  operations,- we  are  generally  more  fenfible  of  its 
reftraining  than  inciting  power  over  us  :  however 
that  be,  where  the  impreflions  are  not  clear  and 
convincing  (as  often  they  are  not)  they  fhould  ba 
attended  to  with  a  cool  deliberate  judgment,  and  a 
mind  as  free  as  poflible  from  all  partial  affections, 
and  every  finifter  bias,  tried  by  the  rule  of  the 
written  w’ord,  according  to  the  light  given  us,  ahd 
offered  up  in  prayer  for  our  clearer  direction,  and 
thus  if  the  inftigation  continues,  and  does  not  crofs 
any  plain  duty,  we  are  warranted  in  afting  purfu- 
ant  thereto,  though  it  be  contrary  to  the  common 
fentiments  and  ways  of  others. 

[to  be  continued.^ 


/  i 


.THE  EXPERIENCED 


On  a  PIPK  Of  TOBACCO. 


rHROUGH  worthlcfs  tubes  of  brittle  cla/, 
Will  I  ioiuc  ferious  thoughts  convey  ; 

My  native  frailty  here  I  trace, 

A  perfeft  type  of  human  race, 

Exotic  is  the  noilbine  plant. 

Exotic  all  for  which  I  pant. 

With  fickly  fumes  the  air  I  choke  ; 

What’s  worldly  grandeur  but  a  fmoke? 

The  quickhii.ig  whifs  declare  the  ftrife. 

Of  thofc  who'gafp  for  parting  life  ! 

The  heap  of  dull  that^s  left  behind, 

Difplays  the  fate,  of  all  mankind. 


On  contentment 


Delight  thyfelf  in  the  Lord,  and  he  Hial!  give  thee  the 
defire  of  thy  heart.  Pfalin  xxxvii. 

OFair  Contentment,  fourcc  of  joy, 

For  without  thee  the  greatefi:  blefiingscloy 
Hail  virtue,  hail  be  prefent  to  my  aid, 

When  I  retire  into  the  mid-day  lliade, 

*ris  thou  canft  finooth  the  rugged  brow  of  care,* 
And  make  us  happy  where  e’er  we  arc. 

In  vain  do  gilded  beds  invite  repofe. 

The  owner  nt^er  their  weary  eyelids  clofc, 

Without  thy  prefence,  O  !  thou  balm  of  life, 

Tnou  cure  of  all  our  woes,  and  ftrife  ;• 

In  the  plain  humble  cot  thou  lov^ll  to  dwell. 

And  the  poor  pcafant  beft  thy  virtues  tell ; 

^Tis  thou  alone  canll  beauty,  power  reftore. 

Give  wealth  unto  the  rich,  and  health  unto  the  poor; 
Permit  me  then  to  celebrate  thy  name. 

And  ftrivc  to  eternalize  thy  dcathlcfs  fame. 
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